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MARKSMAN PRODUCTIONS PRESENTS A JEAN-DANIEL CADINOT — FILN 


World-class award winning erotic filmmaker Jenn Dans 
Cadinot turns up the heatin atrio of scorchers calculated 
to set your sparks flying! 


EAT 


Warm-biooded youths under a sultry 
tropical sun. Dark muscular MacKenna rescues his new 
friend from the surf -- but the mouth-to-mouth contact 
that follows is strictly for pleasure. Down the beach, two 
blonds compare the bulges in their bathing straps and 
wrestle in the sand -- while the leather boys retire to the 
bushes to work out some private kinks of their own. The 
couples finally come together for a free-wheeling orgy 
that threatens to set the brush afire. 


Midnight in the red-light district, 
Flashing neon, smoldering glances ..... and inside the 
clubs du sex, the men prefer men - especially stripped- 
down and flaunting their assets on stage. The crowd 
quickly ignites -- getting out of hand, and out of their 
pants. The climax: A sizzling striptease by the wildly 
versatile Felipe Gambas, who single-handedly proves 
that a very large object can be made to fit into a very tight 
hole. 


Down in the factory basement, surrounded 
by the boom of firing pistons and throbbing engines,a 
black hardhat and his burly partner devise some 
throbbing piston action of their own. Steam heat ~ 
brawn, Cadinot-style. 


“The French guys in all of Cadinot’s films are a 
combination of angel and street punk: the faces of 
angels and the sexual appetites of street punks!” -- 
John W. Rowberry, FQ 
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Original Sound Track = Available in VHS or Beta 
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Letters We figured it was 

time we started answering 
our mail and we've been getting a 
lot of mail lately. 


USA Report Our special 

report with news from the 
Uncircumcised Society of America 
and messages from Bud Berkeley. 


Klaus Boller A visiting 

German (now off on the rest 
of his world tour) shows us some 
well-dressed Western European 
skin. 


Confessions Our readers 

get it off their chest: first 
experience, longest stretch—you 
can find just about anything here! 


Paul Knight He's 

comfortable in leather pants 
or in no pants at all, just as long as 
he gets to exercise his overhang 
on a regular basis 


Bobby Bare Fresh off the 

farm and fresh out of the 
shower, Bobby shows off his 
oversized handtool. 
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3 0 Dave Turner The guys at 

school use to tease him 
about his “capped rod” until the 
day he got a hard-on in the 
shower. Now they call him “Hot 
Rod Turner”. 


3 2 Tab Sands Just your 
ordinary blond uncut beach 


hound, usually found hanging out 
near the surf shop looking for some 
action. 


3 5 Frankie Larson He claims 

he can stretch his skin out a 
full two inches and says anyone 
who doesn’t believe it is welcome 
to give it a pull and see for 
themselves! 


3 8 Enrique A nice ethnic mix 
of French and Latino results 


in a long, uncut package that 
keeps Enrique’s hands full. 


4 0 Russ Wade Dynamite 
comes in small packages— 
here’s blasting cap and all! 


4 G Ken Duncan A famous 

name indeed, although our 
Ken is unrelated to the world class 
photographer he does sport a 
world class uncut organ! 


4 8 Rock Star Skin We 
certainly can’t tell you who 
this is, but we promise you this is 
big time rock stuff—and this 
foreskin has been around! 


50 Buckskin Blues Jack 
Fritscher weaves a tale of 
mountain men and their skins as 
only Jack can—with quite an eye 
for details. 


Clayton Brown/photo by MAC Productions 


6 W porta Alviso Here is a 


7 4 Art There is only one name 
man with a talent, he can 


and that name is Rex: 


Secret Weapon Robert stretch his skin all the way to his undisputed master of the finest 
58 Baker pens a crafty story nose. But when you have this foreskin in erotic art—or any kind 
much meat, it’s no strain! of art, for that matter. 


about some skin that holds more 
than meets the eye! 


71 Organs The updated guide 79 Terry Long One of our 
to uncut organizations, most popular models from 


6 2 Historic Foreskin From clubs, support groups and pervious issues makes a squeaky- 
the vaults of decades past | gatherings. clean comeback, soaping his skin. 
comes some lovely antique lace. 
72 Zane Wilde From South 8 2 Curtains Time to pull the 
Africa comes a former skin shades on another issue, 


6 Show Us Your Skin! Our 

readers have a chance to 
bare their all to very good 
advantage. 


diver with skin to spare! Here inthe | but not without one last look at 
States, he’s turned to more erotic something long and tubular and 
entertainment. capped! 
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Letters 


LIKES JACK 
| really liked the first two issues 
of Uncut, but the expanded, third 
issue was great! All those 
wonderful photos of uncut guys! 
| also liked Jack Fritscher’s 
“Foreskin Blues.” The wide variety 
of foreskins that appeared in the 
photos in the article really brought 
the piece to life for me. 
| look forward to each coming 
-| issue. 
B.A. 
Los Angeles, CA 


EVERY TYPE 

I’ve just read the first three 
issues of Uncut and | sure hope to 
be reading many, many more! Just 
one issue of the magazine really 
demonstrates the fact that foreskin 
comes in all shapes and colors 
and types—and the men foreskin 
comes on are pretty varied too! 


Austin, TX L 


EVERY COLOR 

The January 1987 issue of 
Uncut (Volume 1, Number 3) was 
my first look at your magazine and 
| was delighted to see Latino and 
Black uncut men as well as white. 
That Melchor could park his skin 
under my nose anytime. Here’s to 
the skin to come! 


S.H. 
Hollywood, CA 


SKIN PLAY 

How about including a regular 
column on the techniques for 
playing with foreskin. | am a 36- 
year-old uncut guy. I’ve hosted 
many a Cut partner who loves 
foreskin but it totally uninformed 
about the nuances and details of 
playing with an uncut cock. Surely 
many of your readers who are 
themselves cut would benefit from 
some helpful hints. 

Such a column could consider 
issues like: how to suck an uncut 
cock without rough-tonguing the 
sensitive head; how to unroll a 
rubber onto an uncut cock so the 
rubber doesn’t get caught in the 
folds of the foreskin; how a long, 


slow stretch of the foreskin is 
wonderful but short, sharp yanks 
aren't; etc. 

You might also explore methods 
to increase the production and 
retention of head cheese. 

May you have a long and 
successful run bringing the joys of 
the natural cock to a cut nation. 
Please continue to show us the 
infinite variety of foreskin in all its 
beautiful glory. 

J.W. 
Washington,DC 


STRETCHING IT 

Firstly, let me say that your 
magazine is top notch. Being an 
uncircumcized American who 
loves his (and other men’s) 
foreskins, | have really found your 
magazine pleasurable. 

The first issues have been both 
arousing and informative. Before 
your magazine hit the newsstands, 
| never knew anything about 


foreskin stretching. But since then | 
have been stretching religiously 
and with satisfying results. Before 
stretching, my foreskin would 
immediately retract every time | 
would experience a hard-on. Now 
my skin remains over my enlarged 
head. When soft, | have about an 
inch of an overhang. 

There is one question | do have 
regarding foreskin stretching. What 
is the device mentioned in the first 
issue of Uncut and where can | get 
one? 

Thanks for creating a magazine 
for the foreskinned minority! 

D.D.V. 

Brooklyn, NY 
The device, which has been called 
everything from “plastic lips” to 
“Donald Duck” is a medical 
instrument intended to spread the 
lips of the vagina. You can usually 
find it for sale through the mail in 
SM toy catalogues. You can also 
find it at medical supply houses. 


USA Report 


EB ud Berkeley is co-founder of the Uncircumcised Society of America and 
/ 


unless the writer indicates otherwise. 


I'd like to start by telling you that 
I'm a nudist, bodybuilder, male 
model and my dick is uncut. A pho- 
tographer recommended that | 
check out Uncut magazine. On the 
way home after the session | 
picked up a copy and found the 
publication very interesting and the 
articles are great. Believe it or not, 
it was the first male mag | have 
ever purchased. | am bi and have 
never known male-to-male desire 
on a gay level. Maybe that is why | 
never realized that there is a 
demand these days for the uncut 
style cock. Whenever | am model- 
ing | am told to make my dick look 
circumcised, so between shots | 
always carefully skin it back. | am 
amazed to find that the media has 
finally caught on to the functional 
beauty of the foreskin. | am a male- 
female-male swinger and | have 
always noticed that even the 
straightest men show more of an 
interest in me when they spot my 
foreskin draped over my cockhead. 
Several have told me, often in front 
of their wives, that my foreskin was 
the first they had ever had the 
opportunity to examine. | proudly 
give them a demonstration of how 
it works. | have always thought that 
these cut men were more curious 
about my dick than sensuous. But 
now it blows my mind that the gays 
have turned on to uncut cock. 
When did all this start? 


Hey, man, thanks for your 
healthy and hot sexuality. Your 
generosity comes through loud and 
clear! Yes, judging from the mail 
received by The Uncircumcised 
Society of America, there are sev- 
eral million American men out 
there, circumcised at birth, who’d 
give anything to examine your fore- 
skin. . .with both curiosity and sen- 


is the keeper of its files. He is the author of Foreskin as well as many pub- 

ished articles concerning the subjects of foreskin and circumcision. The 
USA (and Mr. Berkeley) may be contacted directly by writing: Box 26011, San 
Francisco, CA 94126. Correspondence involving medical questions will be an- 
swered by one of the physicians who act as advisors to the USA. Comments and 
questions interesting to the general readership wil be answered in these pages 


| suousness. It has nothing to do 


with gay, bi or straight! It’s just 
because now that the word is out 
about the erotic values of the fore- 
skin those men who don’t have 
one of their own need someone 
else’s to “study.” Yes, curiosi- 

ty... we are all interested in those 
things that are rare in life and that 
we don't have. But, the current pop- 
ularity of the uncircumcised penis 
is much more than mere curiosity 
and it is not limited to the gay com- 
munity either. When did this all 
start? 

Remember the Flower Children? 
Remember the glorious days of the 
Haight-Ashbury in the late ‘60s? 
Vietnam was raging and so were 
the baby boomers! While America 
was deeply trouble and divided by 
the war and draft cards were burn- 
ing, the young “boomers” turned 
away from the “establishment” and 
gave us a brief glimpse of utopia. 
They called it “The Aquarian Age.” 
Their mystical anarchy included 
such wonders as long hair, tarot 
cards, vegetarianism. ..and nudity. 
Young men and women were danc- 
ing naked at rock concerts and 
nudist beaches were popping up 
all over the country for the first 
time. Bob Opal (an early USA 
member) gave the entire world a 
brief glimpse of foreskin as he 
streaked the stage during the 
Academy Awards. Broadway 
audiences were treated to a stage 
full of swinging penises and 
breasts in the musical hit, Hair. 
Then, as restrictive laws fell victim, 
the media realized there was a mar- 
ket. ..and began publishing male 
frontal photographs for the first 
time. Gradually, the American 
penis came out of the closet! 

While the Flower Children forged 
the “right” for us to be nudists, they 


BY BUD BERKELEY 


also left an even more important 
legacy for modern America. . .the 
search for the “natural.” As they 
escaped the horrors of Nam, the 
“boomers” retreated in large 
numbers from the Haight (and 
other big-city haunts) and formed 
huge country “communes.” They 
turned their backs on the industrial 
society, plastic morality and over- 
processed consumer goods and 
went back to Nature. They lived off 
the land, explored age-old survival 
methods, herbal remedies and 

... Natural childbirth. Well, the 
“boommers” had their children, the 
draft was history and they left their 
communes for suburbia. The 
Flower Children became the Yup- 
pies! In the meantime, the Ameri- 
can establishment picked-up on 
their idea of “natural” and made it 
a desirable thing. Today, the word 
“natural” is used to sell products 
from food to lipstick. .. and Ameri- 
can is buying it up. 

Now, what has the Flower Child- 
ren’s legacy of “nudism” and “natu- 
ral” have to do with uncut dicks? 
What can be more “back to 
nature,” or more natural, than a 
naked man with an uncircumcised 
penis? Certainly, he doesn’t bear 
the signatures of an industriaized 
society! And, let’s take a few steps 
backwards. ..what can be more 
natural than a “natural childbirth” 
(hopefully minimizing pain for the 
infant, etc.) than one which is not 
followed-up with a circumcising 
contraption clamped onto the 
child's penis? You see, it isn’t only 
the gay community who has turned 
on to the uncircumcised penis. 
Young mothers, young fathers 
(most of whom are circumcised), 
young medical professionals and 
even consumer advocates are all 
fighting to save foreskins! As | have 
reported in earlier Uncut columns, 
infant circumcision has gone down 
from 90+% to less than 60% in the 
past decade. Little did the Flower 
Children know, as they reveled in 
the dawning of the Aquarian Age, 
that they were bringing on the 
dawn of the uncricumcised penis in} 
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America. 

Now, why the gay community? 
Well, let’s face it, a gay man cer- 
tainly has the opportunities to exam- 
ine, and appreciate, another man’s 
penis. He can also compare it to 
his own. Yes, the current stampede 
to find uncut partners might have 
started out as a search for a “natu- 
ral” penis ...but, man, once you 
get hooked on foreskin you are 
hooked! The versatility, the scents, 
the sensitive sensuousness, the 
chewing . . . well, you've got the pic- 
ture. Not surprisingly, it is the 
younger set of gay men, many of 
whom are the children of the “boo- 
mers” and grew up on appreciating 
the “natural,” who are adding their 
voice to the anti-circumcision 
movement. While they inherited a 
taste for the “natural” most of them 
did not inherit “natural” penise- 
s...and they resent it! Older gay 
men, those who have managed to 
hold onto their foreskin all these 
years, are suddenly experiencing a 
popularity unforeseen a few years 
ago. At one time the foreskin was 
considered ugly and dirty. . .espe- 
cially in the gay community. Today, 
it’s a hot item! 

You were right when you 
referred to the “functional beauty of 
the foreskin.” Yes, real beauty 
represents pure function. The 
design of the foreskin represents 
pure function. . .it is even possible 
to “skin it back” when you must 
make it look circumcised. But next 
time tell them about Uncut and all 
those men out there who want to 
see it draped over your cockhead- 


one of God's works of art and | am much as ! worship their clean or 
insanely jealous of it. cheesy meat (preferably the latter). 
We used to jack off together and | | have been known to put Lim- 
! once decided to suck him off. | burger Cheese under a guy’s skin 
pulled his skin back and disco- who is clean and leave it there for 
vered this wet gooey stuff on the | a couple of hours to stimulate 
head called “head cheese” (I later | smegma Bud, | am really a head 
learned it was called “smegma.”) | cheese hungry guy. 


. ..give us a look at that foreskin, licked and sucked it off and fell in | Ihave discussed my being cut 
man! love with the stuff. | sucked him | with my dad as | resent it so much. 
and ate his cheese every night We have fought over this for years 
until he discovered that girls will as he cannot give me a satisfac- 
fuck for him. That ended me getting | tory answer. His cock has a beauti- 
any more of my nightly cheese ful half inch overhang that I would 
| have a USA success story to snack, not to mention his cum, as__|_ kill to have. Dad says | should be 


we shared a bedroom. thankful that | was cut as it is eas- 
| began to find cheesy cocks | ler to keep clean. But, Bud, |am 
elsewhere; T-rooms, parks and not happy with my cut cock. | want 
eventually bars. Only uncut dudes _| a cock like all the other men in my 
can satisfy my hunger and if there | family. . . natural! 
is heavy-duty smegma under the My dad does not know that | am 
skin | go crazy. | am not into | gay, but my brother does and he 
raunch as | like my partners clean. | told me that he wished he had a 
It's only the cockhead that | want cock like mine because he doesn't 
covered with strong, thick, smelly always have the time or forgets to 
cheese from pre-cum and piss that | clean it out. His girlfriend doesn’t 
has fermented under that beautiful like the taste of snegma when she 
skin that adds to my special eating is giving him his pre-fuck head. 
treat. Guys love my cut cock as Although he said guys give better 


share with your readers. First let 
me give you a little background on 
me. | am a gay man of twenty-five 
and | was cut while still an infant 
and have resented it ever since | 
can remember. My brother who is 
one year older than me escaped 
the knife; how, | never found out. 
Our cocks are the same size, 
seven inches, but his has a thin, 
somewhat tight foreskin that covers 
the complete head with no over- 
hang and retracts completely when 
pulled back with a hard-on. It is 


12 Uncut 


Sometimes he has to remove it if 
he springs a rod. He lets it stay 
undisturbed and lets nature take its 
course. He told me that he was 
glad he went to the trouble 
because he had never met a fellow 
who was as appreciative of his 
cheese and his foreskin. 

Don paid my a compliment that 
made me beam. He said that | was 
an excellent cheese harvester and 
the best he ever met. He also said 
that he liked my dick because it 
was just the right size for his throat. 
| was never happier. He stayed 
overnight and we slept with his fore- 
skin tied up. We woke up the next 
morning with piss hard-ons and he 
had to get his foreskin untied quick 
because it hurt. We crossed our 
warm piss streams like dueling 
swords. He kept his skin hanging 
over the head as he pissed and the 
sight made my dick hard as | 
watched his piss sloshing around 
out of his foreskin. | fell to my 
knees and stuck my tongue up into 
the soft wet overhang and licked 
up the warm, salty, wet piss. | rolled 
back the skin to see if there were 
any curds for my pre-breakfast 
snack. Sure enough, there they 
were; all white and creamy. Don 
looked down at me with a big shit- 
eating grin on his face and said, 
“Just slurp it up for me, baby.” 
Well, needless to say, we got into 
the whole scene again right there 
in the bathroom. We had breakfast 
and then, upon leaving, we kissed. 
He affentionately called me his 
“personal cheese breath.” He said 
he wanted to see me again and 
that made my day. ..my year! 

Bud, he has been visiting me 
every three days and now wants 
us to be together on a permanent 
basis. How could | posible turn him 
down. ..my own private cheese 
maker! And he is such a prize, too! 
| owe it all to you, Bud, and the 
USA. 


Thanks, pal, for the “breathless” 
testimonial. You are some hot guy 
...when it comes to cheesy uncut 
dicks! You are also as expressive 
on your typewriter as you are on 
Don's cock. Lucky dude! You have 
probably converted, or at least 
intrigued, many of our Uncut read- 
ers. Smegma isn’t every foreskin- 
lover's dessert and many uncut 
men are embarrassed by it. . .keep- 


——————— ee eee ancalelatinds 


ing themselves shiny clean. How- 
ever, as your story well illustrates, 
the powerful aroma and taste of 
head cheese can become addic- 
tive. ..and for the addict it gives a 
better high than all the “recrea- 
tional” drugs on the market! Plus, it 
is safe, according to the latest 
health concepts. The French con- 
sider the aroma of smegma to be 
an aphrodisiac. Several years ago 
| received a letter from a great 
French lady who recalled being in 
Paris the day the Yanks marched 
in. She wrote, “We girls were so 
excited to see all those clean-cut 
young American soldiers. How- 
ever, we had no idea just how cut 
they really were and we were disap- 
pointed because they just didn’t 
smell like men!” 

Early in your story you wrote, “I 
want (the cockhead) covered with 
strong, thick, smelly cheese from 
pre-cum and piss that has fer- 
mented under that beautiful 
skin..." Well, you said that you 
were not into raunch and so | trust | 
shall not shatter your fantasy by tell- 
ing you that smegma is not fer- 
mented pre-cum and piss. It is a 
natural, wax-like substance that 
secretes from the Tysons Glands 
which circle around the flare of the 
cockhead (the glas-corona). Every 
penis has these glands although 
on some they are hardly percepti- 
ble. All penises produce smegma 
but it is wasted on the circumcised 
ones because it simply evaporates. 
And for those of you out there who 
are sticking up your nose and say- 
ing, “good,” | must shatter your fan- 
tasy too. All penises smell. . .it’s 
just that the “natural” aroma of 
smegma is replaced on the circum- 
cised penis by the smell of 
sweetly-scented soaps, soiled jock- 
eys or, ugh, stale saliva! So, | sup- 
pose we have all learned a lesson 
from our pair of “private cheese 
breath” lovers. Thanks, fellows! 


| thought your readers would like 
to hear something from the anti- 
circumcision forces. We have 
designated 1987 as THE YEAR OF 
THE INTACT CHILD, and we have 
named the Prince and Princess of 
Wales as the PARENTS OF THE 
YEAR for their decision to leave 
Prince William, heir to the British 


| throne, and his younger brother, - 


Prince Henry, intact and non- 
circumcised. As is common knowl- 
edge, Prince Charles and his broth- 
ers were circumcised at birth. Cir- 
cumcision has been part of the Brit- 
ish royal family tradition. We are 
honoring the Prince and Princess 
for their insight into reversing this 
part of that tradition. We at 
NOCIRC (National Organization of 
Circumcision Information Resource 
Centers) are circulating this press 
release throughout the media. 

Our other good news is that last 
year 790,000 American boys— 
over 40%—came home from the 
hospital intact and non- 
circumcised. Our goal is to 
increase that number to one million 
intact American boys by 1988. 
Through a positive education cam- 
paign, we want to reassure parents 
that there is nothing wrong and 
everything right in leaving their 
baby boys in their natural, intact 
state at birth. 

The U.S. is the only country left 
in which unnecessary surgery on a 
boy's genitals continues in our hos- 
pitals without medical or religious 
reason. The British, Canadians and 
Australians no longer do this to 
their kids. No thinking parent wants 
to inflict surgery on a child just 
because it was done to them. 
Many of today’s fathers are both cir- 
cumcised and without tonsils 
because we once thought that was 
medically right. Today we know bet- 
ter. An American father who sub- 
jects his newborn son to a painful, 
medically unnecessary surgery just 
because it was done to him may 
have a serious psychological 
hang-up. If a generation of circum- 
cised fathers in Britain, Canada 
and Australia can father today’s 
generation of intact boys, then so 
can American fathers. 

In honoring the Prince and Prin- 
cess of Wales we are really honor- 
ing all parents, especially circum- 
cised fathers, who refuse to perpet- 
uate unnecessary surgery just 
because it was done to an earlier 
generation when we didn’t know 
any better. 

Marilyn Milos, R.N. 
Director, 
N.O.C.LR.C. 


Dear Marilyn, 
Thanks for the good news! | am 


sure that there are a great many 
Uncut readers who will get on the 
bandwagon of the anti- 
circumcision forces this year. What- 
ever a man’s opinion of circumci- 
sion in later life, most USA 
members agree that every man 
should be allowed his own choice 
and be left intact at birth! Good 
luck, Marilyn, to you and your 
group and here’s to the YEAR OF 
THE INTACT CHILD! 

And, talk about great ladies! 
Marilyn Milos has been one of the 
most active anti-circumcisionists in 
the country, at great personal sacri- 
fice. She is a medical professional 
a mother of boys. She has first- 
hand experience and knowledge of 
infant circumcision. ..and she is 
fighting hard to stop it. Marilyn has 
also been extremely supportive of 
the Uncircumcised Society of Amer- 
ica and, in fact, was our first female 
member. While the USA was 
formed to give us a public platform 
to talk about foreskin/circumcision, 
our main message has been to pro- 
mote the heretofore ignored erotic 
aspects of circumcision and the 
erotic values of the foreskin. How- 
ever, the USA also supports 
(through media recognition) the 
anti-circumcision groups around 
the country. And, to even things out 
and to give all sides of the controv- 
ersy a voice (in order to educate us 
all), we also give media recognition 
to pro-circumcisionists and clubs. 
Marilyn Milos has contributed so 
much to both the USA and the 
future generations of American 
men! 

Another aspect of the controv- 
ersy now hitting the media is that of 
foreskin restoration. Both the USA 
and NOCIRC receive a great 
number of requests for information 
about the reconstruction of fore- 
skins on circumcised penises, and 
many USA members have new 
foreskins as a result (either by way 
of surgical procedure or manual 
stretching). Marilyn has just pro- 
duced a great brochure about the 
current procedures being used for 
foreskin restoration. If you want 
one, or a supply to give to your 
friends, you can write to NOCIRC 
at the address below. Please, how- 
ever, remember that they are a 
non-profit organization and would 
appreciate a SASE, at least. 
Well, now that we are off the 


track (lucky Prince Henry!), | think 
this is a good place to tell you how 
to contact some of these organiza- 
tions: 

Anti-circumcision: 
N.O.C.I.R.C. 
731 Sir Francis Drake Blvd. 
San Anselmo, CA 94960 
(415) 454-5669 


INTACT 
Box 5 
Wilbraham, MA 01095 


Pro-circumcision: 
ACORN 

633 Post St., Box 425 
San Francisco, CA 94109 


| have a question on phimosis 
which is dealt with in your fine mag- 
azine Uncut from time to time. It 
seems the only answer to it is cir- 
cumcision, which I, being uncircum- 
cised but not phimosed, would like 
to find an alternative to it since a) | 
hate to see anyone lose their fore- 
skin, and b) in talking to the wife of 
one of my phimosed friends, she 
claims there are definite advan- 
tages to her because of his staying 
power during intercourse. 

Assuming there is enough slack 
in his “stuck” foreskin to allow a full 
erection without causing undue 
pain, cannot the lamination of the 
inner side of the foreskin to the 
glans (cockhead) be broken surgi- 
cally without the amputation of the 
foreskin? After all, the lamination, 
which is the root of the problem, is 
obviously done away with anyway 
with the circumcision procedure. 
Can't medical science find a way 
to loosen instead of removing the 
foreskin? 

Although they are a happy cou- 
ple, | am sure my phimosed friend 
is not enjoying the full benefits and 
sensations of having an exposea- 
ble glans. | venture to say that he 
doesn’t know the difference. Con- 
versely, she feels everybody else 
is too fast in orgasm (premature 
ejaculation) and can't wait to return 
to his phimosed foreskin so that 
she can have the time to reach 
orgasm. 

In view of this, my wife and | 
thought that we would experiment 
to achieve the best of both worlds. 
Since my foreskin is fairly tight, but 
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ering the glans and try to keep it in 
place as long as | could. Eventu- 
ally, we got pretty adept at keeping 
it in place and it gave me a warm 
and very nice sensation unknown 
to me before. | was very pleased 
with the lengthening of time before 
my orgasm took place. As my 
orgasm approached, | would 
retract my skin and enjoy the full 
sensations. Best of all, she soon 
took over to determine when to 
retract my skin when she felt the 
timing was right for her and we 
enjoyed a simultaneous orgasm in 
a very reasonable number of 
cases. 

| really feel one of the most 
important things in sex is to have 
the woman enjoy an orgasm, but to 
be able to control and produce a 
simultaneous orgams is just a flat- 
out mind-blower. But it wasn’t 
always that way. | have found only 
two disadvantages to being uncir- 
cumcised. One is, that when we 
were first married, I, in my haste, 
just pulled back my skin which 
exposed all those beautiful nerve 
endings and | just plain reached 
orgasm too fast, both in her hand- 
ling of me during foreplay, and in 
stroking during intercourse. The 
other disadvantage is in wearing a 
condom and losing it up inside or 
getting it tangled up with my fore- 
skin, but that is a whole different 
story. As you wrote in a previous 
column, “Stubs” (the condom 
designed for the uncircumcised 
penis, covering only the glans and 
allowing the foreskin the freedom 
to roll over it) is back on the market 
and that does solve my problem. 

| would like to call your reader's 
attention to one cause of phimosis. 
It occurs when anxious parents 
feel it necessary to keep trying to 
retract prematurely an infant's fore- 
skin before it is ready, causing 
lesions under the foreskin and 
hence “stuck” foreskins. This will 
probably become more of a prob- 
lem numerically on a national basis 
as circumcision is finally being 
reduced because tomorrow's 
generation of uncircumcised Ameri- 
can males is now being cared for 
by the “cut generation” and by doc- 
tors who are miffed about the loss 
of their circumcision fee, both of 
whom don’t understand the fore- 


retractable, we decided that | would 
enter her with my skin in place cov- 


skin or the glories of having one. 
Only an uncircumcised man and 
his partner can fully appreciate the 
foreskin. 

To illustrate how erotically impor- 
tant is the foreskin to its owner, | 
shall relate a recent experience. 
During a hospital stay (for a reason 
other than my genitals) | was exam- 
ined by a young lady medical stu- 
dent in her mid-twenties. She said, 
upon seeing my foreskin, how 
pleased she was that her fiance 
was uncircumcised. She said that 
in her age group uncircumcised 
males are rare and that she consi- 
dered it a real prize that her 
husband-to-be has a foreskin for 
her to enjoy. Do you hear that all 
you young uncircumcised studs 
out there? There is nothing so 
erotic as boy/girl talk about being 
uncircumcised! It stimulates my 
penis immediately. | suppose | 
relate my foreskin to my virility or 
my manhood. We uncircumcised 
Americans must get over feeling 
“different” We are superior 
because we have the original fac- 
tory and it works so well! 

Just one more comment, Mr. Ber- 
keley: | love your magazine but 
please give us male/female cou- 
ples some coverage too. We are 
into the foreskin scene just as 
much as other people. We, too, 
want to share our good fortune! 


First, | have got to say that your 
wife is lucky to have both you and 
your foreskin. What an attentive 
lover you are! What a hot skin! 

Now, about your friend’s “stuck” 
foreskin. Yes, there are alternative 
therapies for phimosis, other than 
total circumcision, according to the 
USA's consulting urologist. Of 
course, before | could tell you 
which one is best I'd have to exam- 
ine your friend's penis (what a job | 
have!)—I am kidding (I think), 
because | am not a doctor and he 
will have to find the right urologist 
to determine the cause of his phi- 
mosis. Not all phismosis is caused 
by a “lamination” connecting the 
glans to the foreskin. Sometimes it 
is just the pure anatomy of the 
penis; a fat bulbous-type glans 
which is too wide for the foreskin to 
retract over or a long, pointed type 
foreskin tip which is too heavily 
weighted by a ring of skin making 
(continued on page 76) 
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Confessions 


YOUNG & RIPE 

First, let me say that! ama 
cheese freak—but, alas, even if 
you're lucky enough to find a big 
uncut cock they are nearly always 
well washed. 

Once, | was working at a well- 
known department store in San 
Antonio. We were having to work 
late to get ready for the Christmas 
season and one night we had to 
work until about 2 a.m. 

Working with me was an 18- 
year-old for whom | had the hots 
for a very long time, but he was 
straight. He was an absolute blond 
angel with skin as white and as 
smooth as alabaster. And he was 
as innocent as a babe in the 
woods. There was another guy 
working with us in the department 
that night and he, too, was straight. 

Since we had to work so late, | 
suggested that they stay over at 
my apartment; one would have to 
sleep on the sofa and one would 
have to share my bed. Naturally, | 
put the young blond Apollo in with 
me. 

When the lights were out and we 
were in bed, | slipped my arm 
under the covers and laid my hand 
over his cock. It was already 
hard—and enormous. He 
whispered “No” because of the co- 
worker in the other room. 

However, | slid down under the 
covers, got between his legs—he 
unsnapped his boxer shorts and | 
helped him pull them off. Then, as | 
slipped the foreskin back from the 
head of his cock, a heavy, 
heavenly odor rose up from his 
masthead and hit me in the face 
like a passionate kiss. It must have 
had two or three days’ cheese on 
it. 

| stayed under there—I don't 
know how long—savoring the 
pungent atmosphere | was trapped 
in. He seemed to sense that | was 
enjoying it because he put his 
hand down there and wiped some 
on his fingers, then wiped them 
under my nose. | came quietly up 
and began kissing him on the 
mouth in the dark room and he 
kissed back. Then | put my hand 


ae 
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| have thought about having 
myself circumcised many times, 
but have never had the courage to 
see a doctor about it. | told my 
uncle, who is cut, about my 
experience in the men’s room. He. 
was married and in his forties. He 
would make me sit naked on a 
chair, tie my hands behind my 
back and tell me he was going to 
punish me. Then he would get 
down and chew on my foreskin. 
Sometimes it hurt. However, | can’t 
say that | didn’t enjoy it and | 
always came while he was 
chewing. 


ENGLISH SKIN 
| was in a pub in London once 
and had to use the toilet. | was 
standing at the urinal when a guy 
walked up next to me. He was 
about 18 years old and whipped 
out a large cock which sported a 
came in and caught me. The older | long, thick foreskin. He made no 
man looked at my hard-on and attempt to hide it and | noticed that 
said to his friend, “Get a look atthe | from the tip on up about an inch, it 
overhang on this one.” | didn’t was very red and slightly swollen. 
know what he was talking about. He noticed that | was staring. He 
He reached over and grabbed smiled and said, “This bird just 
my foreskin and said, “Son, when gave me a chew.” (Bird is a slang 
you going to get that baby fat cut expression for female). 
off?” Then | understood. | have “A chew? It looks pretty sore to 
never forgotten it to this day. me,” | said. 


down and wiped smegma from the 
base of his cockhead and put it 
into my nose. | inhaled it as | 
kissed him. | was drunk on him. | 
was engulfed by his environment, 
his inner essence, not unlike his 
sweet innocence. 

| hated to suck him off, as that 
stops the odor, but he was 
expecting it and | did. And yes, it 
tastes as good as it smells. I’m 
glad to say that smegma is a flavor 
that lingers in your mouth long after 
the act. 


GLORIOUS HOLE 

My first experience with an uncut 
cock occurred when | was a young 
man of 19. | was massaging my 
thick eight inches of hot cock in a 
bathroom stall when a hot-looking 
redhead in tight Levis went into the 
stall next to mine. He drilled a glory 
hole through the wall, cleaned up 
the wood shavings, and stuck ten 
inches of hot, red, uncut meat 
through the hole. He came three 
times in a half-hour. I'll never forget 
his long foreskin, or the smell and 
taste of that swelled head, or the 
wide shaft that became more 


and more 
in the most complete catalog 
of gay X-rated videos 


muscular the further down you got. For your copy, 
send ‘10 to ae UC 
BABY FAT at the address below 


I’m twenty-seven and still 
uncircumcised. Many years ago | 
was first made aware of my 
foreskin in a strange way. | was in 
the men’s room of a theatre in St. 
Louis masturbating when two men 


BUJOU VIDEO SALES 
THE CAY VIDEO EXPERTS 


1349 N. Wells, Chgo, IL 60610 


“Yeah, it will be-for a few days. 
She gets her rocks off doing it, | 
think she’s still teething,” he 
laughed. 


CINEMA SKIN 

The first time | ever docked was 
in a straight porno theatre in 
Washington, DC. | was standing in 
the back, against the wall where all 
the cocksuckers hung out. If a guy 
wanted a blow job, he would stand 
back there and take his dick out. 
Somebody would suck him off. 

| was standing in the darkest part 
of the area and a real, tall hunk 
walked up and stood next to me. | 
knew he was a cocksucker too 
because of his jeans and jean 
jacket and white t-shirt. But he had 
a big basket. | usually didn’t swing 
on other gay guys because | really 
liked straight dick—which is why | 
was there. 

He unbuttoned his jeans and 
hauled out a long, thick tube with 
the head completely covered by 
his foreskin. | reached over and 
handled it a bit. It was still soft but 
real fat and hot in my hand. He 
reached over and groped me. | let 
him unzip my pants and dig out my 
own uncut dick—not as long as his 
but every bit as thick. 

When he felt my foreskin, he 
turned towards me and pulled me 
up to him—shoving his tongue 
down my throat. | usually resisted 
this kind of stuff because I’m just 
not the “gay lifestyle” type; | like to 
suck cock, | prefer straight guys, 


and | just don’t hang around in gay 


bars and bathhouses. But this 
butch fucker really had me going, 
so | let him tongue-fuck my mouth 
and | continued to squeeze his 
long rod. 

He grabbed my cock and his 
cock and wrapped his foreskin 
over the end of my dick—and he 
had enough foreskin to completely 
cover the head of my hard dick. He 
wrapped his fist around this 


covered double-header and started | 


pumping. Jesus, it felt so fucking 
strange! His sloppy dickhead 


lubricated mine so that it was sorta | 


like getting sucked off and sorta 
like fucking a tight hole, but not 
really exactly like either. Real 
fucking strange, and real fucking 
hot! 

| had never felt anything like it 
and that made me shoot my load in 


record time. When | started 
humping his fist with my dick, he 
figured | was going to shoot—so he 
slid his tongue back down my 
throat. | felt my jism shooting out 
and coating our dicks, and then he 
came and | felt his jism slopping all 
over my dickhead. 

When he pulled our dicks apart, 
the come just poured out on the 


floor, a double load. He shook his 
fat, tubular cock a few times and 
shoved it back in his jeans and 
turned tail. | just stood there for a 
minute, my heart pounding and my 
swollen dick hanging out of my 
pants. Who was that masked man? 
| never found out, because | never 
saw him there—or anywhere— 
again. 
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released those photos; just as well, since these are much better. Rich did work for AMG. He’s now 
23, and about 145# at 56”. He's a German-Dutch-Indian, from California, into all sports. Richis a 
modern day soldier of fortune, and signed his model form “Jack T. Daniels.” (| missed shooting 
him when he had a mohawk, but he changes as the seasons.) His audio is that of a short stud who 
loves to fuck, and doitforcefully, and lives for the greatest orgasm he can ever get. There are two 
photosets: 60-K and 60-L. Greg “Rocky” Rome needs no introduction, as he has been in Inches 
and Torso, twenty or thirty straight XXX films, and a few gay ones, and will soon be in a BG 
Wrestling video, too! He's 24, and 5’7” with 150 pounds of muscles. Photo sets 60-A, B and C are 
available. Little Hercules declined to fill out a model form listing his stats, but I'd guess he's about 
30 years old, loves to wrestle, and has appeared in a film called “Wrestling Studs,” which | 


understand is an artistic accomplishment. Herc is about 5'8” and 160# of workout body. 
There is one set of photos, 60-D. Steve P., like to Baron von Gloedon a disgraced 
relative of the Kaiser, is kin to a Hollywood star. His Malibu-surferboy attitude is almost 
too much to take at times, butis always worth having endured. He isin photo set60-E, as 
shown in the brochure, and there is another set taken about three years ago, when he 
had longer hair, set 60-F. You may recognize Jeff Bloom from one or more of the 
current bi-sexual movies (which are quite good, if you haven't seen any of them.) | 
understand he is now living in NY with a former co-star, Eric Ryan. Jeff is in photo sets 
60-G and 60-H. He was not at his best the day of our shoot, but he still radiates star 
quality, and has one of the best butts you'll ever see! What can! say about Jerry Suter 
that photos do not say more eloquently? The facts: 19, 511”, 140#, 
blue, blond, tan. Into all sports, and worked for AMG and Halco, as 
well. But his beauty transcends the facts, and you will find yourself 
wanting more after the video is over. He is that rare model, who, 
once defined, still intrigues, and a beauty of the highest magni- 
tude! VT-60 is a joy to watch, two full hours of color and sound, 
only $59 plus $3 postage, and available in VHS or Beta. 
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Jeff Bloom 


HOW TO ORDER: If you do not have an order form, use a plain 
piece of paper. For video tapes list the number, specify whether 
you wish VHS or Beta, and enclose $59 plus $3 postage for each 


tape. For other items, please list the number, name of the model, 
and type of item. Enclose the cost (audio cassettes $9; photo 
sets $7; slide sets $6), plus 60¢ postage per item. California 
residents add 62% sales tax. Thanks for your order! 


* SSSsSS 
Although we are less interested in models who work for a lot of other photographers, 
some; and we get some who work only for us, but should have worked in the movies! Here are six 


1626 No. Wilcox #107 
Hollywood, CA 90028 
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SEX MEX MS767 


OVER 60 
COLOR PHOTOS 


oono00000 


LATIN QUARTERS MS771 


SEX MEX MS767 

HOMBRE MS769 

HOT BLACK & LATIN MS768 
HUNG & WILLING MS770 
LATIN QUARTERS MS771 
WIDESPREAD MS772 

HARD TO GET AROUND MS773 


‘GO DOWN TO WHERE THE HEAT IS 
AND THE MEN ARE 


LATIN, HUNG 
& WILLING 


REG. $10.00 EACH 
NOW 
ONLY $8.50 EACH 


2 FOR $16.00 
3 FOR $23.00 
FOUR OR MORE AT $7.00 EACH 


SAFE SEXWITH PLEASURE PUMPS 


HARD TO GET AROUND MS773 


PLEASE ORDER BY NUMBER AND TITLE 
CREDIT CARD ORDERS ONLY 
CALL TOLL FREE 1-800-332-2131 EXT. 241 
IN CALIFORNIA 1-818-908-0273 EXT. 241 
BUSINESS HOURS 9 TO 5, PACIFIC TIME 


WIDESPREAD MS772 


MAIL TO: MARKSMAN PRODUCTIONS P.o. Box 7836 VAN NUYS, CA 91409-1922 


Postage & handling: $1.50 for the first magazine plus Signature 
50¢ for each additional magazine up to a maximum 
of $5.00. CA. RES. add 6% Sales Tax. 


“I hereby state that | am over 21 years of age and desire to receive 
sexually oriented material for my own personal use.” 


| enclose $. 

O Check O Money Order O Master Charge O Visa i, ba Sn See Re ae ee ee eee 
Account No. PO a ir - 
Exp. Date Oy es SS State ig : 


O BROCHURES ONLY PLEASE. | AM ENCLOSING $5.00 
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is buckskin loincloth 

hung soft an long 

between his powerful 

thighs. He was a blond 
warrior, young, no more n nineteen, 
with perfect white teeth when he 
finally smiled. He stood in the 
prairie clearin sizin up my 
encampment. His bow an quiver 
hung from one broad shoulder. He 
was a good hunter. Two large 
rabbits, both bucks, hung at his 
belt. Blood from the kill trickled 
down through the blond hairs on 
the inside a his tanned thigh. 

He watched me watchin him. | 
sat stock still on a stump, my legs 
spread, my own chamois loncloth 
danglin halfway down to my 
ankles. His eyes, blue as cornflow- 
ers, moved slow up an-down my 
body. | wasn’t afraid a him an he 
wasn't afraid a me. We danced a 
cautious dance. Some tribes the 
Soldier Blues hadn’t made peacea- 
ble yet. A man could get killed. 

| picked up my knife. His bright 
blue eyes darted to the sharp blade 
at his belf, met mine, an relaxed 
when | no-never-mind started in 
again whittlin an old stick. Whittlin’s 
good. A man puts a strong chunk a 
wood between his legs an starts 
workin it an thoughts come into his 
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head something like when he 
reaches down an takes his own fat 
cock in his hand, pulls down on the 
shaft nice an easy an never quite 
lets his stroke peel his foreskin way 
back from the head a his cock, 
until his head pops the ’skin, an 
blows his white hot flume. Thinkin 
those thoughts raised my lodge 
pole, tentin out my loincloth. 

His keen eyes measured my 
barely covered hard-on. Slowly, he 
moved his hand over the soft buck- 
skin a his own loincloth. He wanted 
what | wanted. | surveyed him once 
more from his roughout mocassin 
boots, laced up tight around his 
hard calves, to his washboard belly 
an hard chest. His smooth blond 
skin was tanner n berry juice. A 
thin leather lace banded his head a 
flowing blond hair. His cock hung 
big an bent, tryin to jut up an out 
through the buckskin that pouched 
his nakedness in the front an 
gathered into the crack running up 
his rear. | figured he had been stole 
as a blond child an raised by Indi- 


Uncut 51 


ans, a not uncommon adventure, 
an he was just old enough a brave 
to be wonderin what white men 
was all about. 

| hoped his real pa had the 
sense not to let his ma cut him, an 
ruin him, takin his foreskin from 
him. Folks like that go and call Indi- 
ans heathens. Ain’t nothin like a 
good foreskin, redskin or whiteskin, 
blackskin or brownskin, when the 
right brave is brave enough an 
goodlookin enough to tickle. my 
fancy which is located for ticklin at 
the back of my throat. | always 
been a sucker for a noble savage. 

What I had standin before me 
was a genuine wild-child, blond- 
child, man-child whose strong 
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hand touched first one dark nipple 
an then stroked over the bear-claw 
necklace, hanging across his pec- 
torals, an then down his belly, jum- 
pin the waistband a his breech- 
cloth, until his sinewy hand rested 
cupped around what looked to me 
to be a goodsize piece a uncut 
blond prairie chicken. 

He was uncut. | knew for certain: 
my dick always hardens near hid- 
den uncut meat the way a dowsin 
rod twitches over water runnin 
under a parched prairie. 

Ogallalla Sioux, | figured, had 
raised him. So | suspected he 
spoke some trader English, even if 
he didn’t much remember how he 
talked before he was carried off, 


but | wasn’t interested in palaver. | 
was interested in siphonin out his 
foreskin with my tongue to get 
some prairie cheese to eat with my 
prairie meat. 

Folks call me a trapper for less n 
they know what | really trap. They 
buy skins from me, but they ain’t no 
cash money in the territory can buy 
the kind a ’skins | hunt down an 
trap. I’m a buckskinner chasin fore- 
skin. 

Sometimes a man hunts best 
just sittin on a stump in the middle 
a his own camp, stripped down to 
breechclout an boots, a jug a 
strong apple jack at his side, rollin 
his own smoke, carvin pieces a 
wood into what some call “Widows’ 
Comforters,” an what | call wood- 
cocks, carved in medicine shapes, 
with uncut heads, an smooth 
enough for a man to slide up inside 
hisself when the plains night is 
clear an starry bright an lonelier 
than the frozen face a the moon. 

The blond brave was bold. 

Before | could motion him into 
camp, he came stridin toward me, 
his heels kickin up little clouds of 
dust. He was a handsome warrior 
brave. He could be dangerous, but 
so could |. We both were chancin 
it. | been a trader for twelve years, 
since | was almost sixteen. | seen 
men at their best an at their worst 
an generally like em somewhere in 
between, which is where we were 
when he came an stood four foot in 
front a me, dropped his rabbits, like 
he was tradin with me, an lifted the 
flap of his breechclout, tuckin it up 
in his belt, exposing the warm cha- 
mois skin pouched around his big 
balls an uncut horsecock. 

The skin a his breech was worn 
so smooth over his goods, my own 
cockhead slid like a one-eyed 
snake through my own foreskin. | 
could see the outline a his uncut 
horse ‘skin shieldin his cock. | 
humored my fancy that his Indian 
name was Horse Skin. | reckoned 
he hadn’t come to powwow. He 
had one thing on his mind. No big 
blond boy, raised so bold n wild, 
was gonna walk right up an stand 
almost between my legs so we 
could flap our jaws, when we could 
jaw our ‘flaps. Sure as shootin he 
weren't no Indian. He looked like 
he might a been outa some a that 
strong blond German stock that 
settled a long way’s hard ride north 
an east, farther even than the Dako- 


ee 


Nanas 


tas. | 

He snorted air from his nostrils. 
Like a horse. 

| reached out an touched the big 
pouch a his breechclout. He took a 
Step closer. He put his hand on my 
naked shoulder. | looked up at him 
an he squinted his skyblue eyes, 
then he smiled, but his lips never 
parted. He put his hand on the 
back a my head, a gesture that in 
these parts can give a white man 
with a full scalp a red hair some- 
thin've a palpitation. Kinda nervous, 
| sniffed through his buckskin the 
rich smell a unwashed cock, that 
pure, wild scent a unwashed cock 
that’s so healthy a man like me 
remebers why he left civilization in 
the first place. 

| turned my face an rubbed my 
red beard on the back a his hand. 
He touched my cheek with his 
palm. | figgered he was curious 
about how he might grow up, like a 
white man, different from the Indi- 
ans. For a young blond, he was yet 
as smooth and hairless as the Indi- 
ans who adopted him. But | could 
tell on his cheeks, under his arm- 
pits, an especially by the light line a 
hair arrowing down from his chest 
to his navel, that he was gonna be 
furred heavy when he grew up. 
Probably never leave his wild 
Indian ways behind. Never be civil- 
ized either. Be halfway round-eye 
an halfway Indian. An neither a 
both. The best kind. Most likely 
grow up to be one a them lone- 
wanderin mountainmen, like | 
become, trappin ‘skins. 

The way he looked at me made 
me feel my mouth was the answer 
to a question his dick was askin. 

| reached for the cinch on the 
belt a his breechclout. | hesitated. | 
looked up at him an my mouth 
musta fell open staring up at the 
kid. He smiled, curlin his lip, with 
just that edge a meanness | find 
excitin when it ain't no real cow- 
town brawl. Then he let drip with 
the longest, whitest, sweetest tas- 
tin, droolin spit | coulda ever asked 
for. He moved in over my open 
mouth an | swear the spit a his 
honey was no thicker than those 
white webs that float through the air 
in Indian summer. The long flow 
from his mouth to mine juiced my 
skinner's cock up harder. | sucked 
his spit into my mouth an we both 
smiled cuz, without so much as a 
word, we figgered out who was 


gonna play chief. 

He raised his lean muscled arms 
in the air: bow in one hand, medi- 
cine pouch in the other. He raised 
his face to the sky. His long blond 
hair hung down his back. Sweat 
from his pits ran down his dusty 
tanned body. He sang out three 
times the name a the Great Spirit. | 
pulled the cinch at his tight waist, 
an his breechclout floated away 
down his powerful runner's legs. 

He was buck naked, starin at the 
blue sky hummin over the bone- 
white plains. Rabbit blood ran red 
down his inner thigh, pinkin with his 
sweat, evaporatin in the heat. | 
licked it away with my tongue. 

His young horse cock hung 


between my eyes. His meat was 
half hard, but the shaft a it, 
untouched by him or me, was arol- 
ling, side to side, growin, stretchin 
down the long corridor a the big- 
gest flag a foreskin | ever did see a 
man run up his pole. 

| touched its iris eye with my fin- 
gers. It was softer n doeskin. Liftin 
him up by his ’skin, | raised his 
thickenin dick toward my nose, 
breathin in the wild smell a his 
young cock. | pulled the big nipple 
a ‘skin through my moustache. His 
body arched back like a bow. | 
kissed his foreskin. | sniffed it, 
tongued, it, nipped, sucked it. His 
risin cock aimed straight arrow up 
his belly. Indians maybe raised 
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him, but in the big bow a his crotch, 
his meat was fat, big, blond Ger- 
man sausage. His balls climbed 
over each other beggin to blow like 
a horse soldiers’ ammo dump 
stashed too near a redhot cannon. 

He sucked in a deep breath. His 
body was a natural wonder. I've 
heard a Indian rock climbers who 
coulda scaled his torso pullin them- 
selves up with nothin but their fin- 
gertips clawin up in the tight cre- 
vasses a his chiseled belly. 

He put his arms behind his head 
an untied the thin leather thong a 
his headband. He craned his head 
forward, an looked about to dive 
mouth-first down on his own hard 
cock pointin straight up his belly. 
My hand cupped his balls at the 
base a his cock. He reached down 
an braided his fingers into mine, 
workin me an his tips together in a 
slow tease up his shaft. Our twenty 
fingers met at the tip a his foreskin. 
His growin cock was still hardenin. 
He guided my fingers, both thumbs 
and both forefingers, to grip the top 
a his foreskin the way a man grips 
a boot before shoving his foot into 
it. He wanted me to stare down into 
the openin iris a meaty darkness. 
He had everythin. 

Horse balls. 

Horse cock. 

Horse 'skin. 

| held his big flap a palomino fore- 
skin tight in my fingers, stretchin 
his cock out real easy from his 
groin, while he wrapped the brown 
thong a his headband tight as a 
wampum pouch between the tip a 
his foreskin an the head a his cock. 
Expert, he tied off the eye to his 
foreskin. All the time his cock was 
advancin up from its roots, slidin up 
the inside tube a his tied off ‘skin 
like a stiff lodgepole workin up 
inside a buckskin teepee. He held 
the long laces a his headband in 
his hands likethey was reins to the 
wild horsecock he maved left an 
right, guidin his tied rawhide raw 
hide toward my mouth. 

Nothin slides down a grown 
man’s throat like uncut dick. 

He rode my face, guidin his huge 
cock down my throat, chokin me 
with the flapped tip a foreskin. He 
tasted young an wild churnin into 
my face lettin me go loco wolfin on 
the saltlick taste a his sweaty blond 
meat. The rawhide rasped my 
throat, cut the corners a my mouth, 
an kept his dick hooded. 


He worked me hard. The sun 
beat down on us. | fell back on my 
elbows an he followed me down. | 
ripped my own uncut cock free a 
my breech. With one hand | 
stripped my tight foreskin back 
futher exposin my cockhead to the 
hot sun. | rubbed my hands over 
the smooth hard haunches a his 
oily blond butt, wettin my fingers, 
an slicked my palm down my shaft. 
He reached back an ran his finger 
smooth around the inside a my fore- 
skin. His finger pulled up clotted 
with my fresh churnin cheese. He 
studied the white clots with his blue 
eyes, posed almost for a tintype, 
then shoved his finger in his mouth 
an sucked it clean. 

Always trust a blond Indian. 

He slowly withdrew his dick from 
my mouth. He leaned over me, an 
smilin, drooled down the long web 
mixed outa my ‘skin cheese an his 
spit. | squished the nectar through 
my teeth. | stored it in my cheeks. 
He knelt up over me, lean an wild 
against the noon sky, knees strad- 
dlin my chest, big cock, still tied off 
blind, rising hard-on. No stoppin us. 
Whoever he was, he was “Horse 
Skin” to me now. Takin the reins a 
his headband, he aimed his cock 
past my lips, across my teeth, an 
rode on in. We was different 
nations but we had the same 
notions. Whatever Sun Dance 
foreskin-ritual this young man 
called Horse Skin had endured as 
a boy called Pony Skin, he had 
emerged a warrior, an his sturdy 
cock was his lance. 

He was hung so big my back- 
door wanted him to slam me a 
good poke, but he had other ideas. 
He rode me, his knees astraddle 
my chest, gaggin me with his dick, 
gettin a might forceful, jammin the 
thick nipple a his foreskin deep 
down my throat. My eyes watered. 
Without missin a slam he looked 
down at me, bared his teeth, smilin, 
an grunted. 

He had me where he wanted 
me: on my back between his legs 
with his dick sheathed in his tied- 
off foreskin slidin in, an pullin outa, 
my throat, but we were equal cuz | 
had him where | wanted him too. 

He gritted his teeth. He was dril- 
lin for the kill. He looked down at 
me through the long blond hair fal- 
lin straight down aroun his chiseled 
face. Deep in his blue eyes | saw 
the ancient sacred bows cock, 


each armed with the firece arrows 
a bloodlust. His eyes aimed 
straight into mine. He drove his sav- 
age cock, its blind eye tied shut, 
hard into me. The blond German 
boy had disappeared. The warrior 
Horse Skin had taken his place. 

| raised my hands to touch his 
face, to call him back. His hands, 
savage, grasped my wrists to stop 
me. He bucked up, his dick keepin 
me, impaled, on my back. He dived 
forward over my face, still holding 
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my hands, stretchin them out 
spreadeagle in the hot dust. He 
was strong with the strength a hard 
cock. He was strong with the 
strength a combat born a endless 
naked westlin matches with the 
young bucks a his tribe. He was 
unstoppable, but | made a show a 
strugglin against him, to show him | 
was no squawman, to show him | 
knew how to wrestle a strong brave 
in the games a love. My resistance 
excited him. He drove deeper, 


harder. | opened wider, breathin 
gasps, suckin in his drivin cock, his 
hard belly slammin down into my 
face, sweat from his crotch drippin 
down into my eyes an beard, his 
balls bangin against the outside a 
my throat filled on the inside with 
his cock. 

My head lay back in the dirt. My 
eyes were runnin tears from the 
burnin a his sweatin drippin on me, 
and from my chokin. | couldn't 
even touch my own dick afraid I'd 


shoot before him an then what 
would | do, so | opened my throat 
futher an | received his big horse 
‘skinned dick, acceptin him inside 
my insides, where | wanted him an 
his wild seed. | fell back under his 
weight, knowin a Kiowa medicine 
man told me once | had powerful 
medicine if | only knew how to find 
it. | remembered the Kiowa taught 
me my inner Eye, so | took my Eye 
inside my throat, watchin his big, 
long, thick-veined cock slidin hard 
down the sleeve a my throat, back 
past my choke-flap, back past my 
breathin, back where his horse 
cock could bury his foreskinned 
head deep inside my body. 

Sand stuck in my hair an to my 
back an butt. Horse Skin, stud- 
fuckin me, glowed. His sweat 
caught the comin noon light a the 
prairie like a crest. His hair, yellow 
as the sun, an his body, blond- 
brown, rose weightless over me. 
This was good medicine. This is 
what the Kiowa holy man had 
meant. 

Horse Skin lunged his cock 
down deep inside me. | felt its hard 
head, wrapped in tied ‘skin, burrow 
past the cave a my mouth down 
the long tunnel a my throat. | was 
the earth an he was the sky. My 
dark recesses opened to his pene- 
tratin blond light. He coulda killed 
me. | coulda died a happy man. But 
he was no renegade, an | knew | 
was gonna live happy on the 
memory a this all my days forever. 

| opened wider. He drove 
deeper. He made small gruntin 
sounds, then blew faster puffs a air, 
fuckin faster. | felt his ‘skin-covered 
cockhead grow bigger inside his 
tied-off foreskin like some huge 
mushroom ram. My own cock at 
hard attention bobbed an weaved, 
an arun a clear gleat ran from the 
teardrop eyehole a my own fore- 
skin down my cock. | ached to 
touch it, but his strong hands still 
pinioned me under all the weight a 
his buckin body. His grunts grew 
louder, risin over the quiet early 
noon a the hummin prairie, until he 
was whoopin, strainin, yawpin, an 
cumin inside the tied sheath a his 
‘skin, inside my throat. | felt his 
sweet juice balloon up his ’skin. | 
wanted the explosion a his man- 
seed chokin my throat, floodin my 
mouth, me gulpin an burblin an 
suckin the white clots across my 
tongue an teeth, tastin him the way 


a wine merchant nips his lips over 
his wares, but instead his foreskin 
stayed thick as buckskin between 
me an his seed. All | tasted was a 
trickle a blood from my nose he 
didn’t mean to bump so hard, he 
was so young, slammin into the dirt 
my head impaled on his cock. 

Still quiverin, Horse Skin knelt 
upright over me on his knees strad- 
dlin my chest, with his cock drippin 
spit all over my face. His long shaft, 
topped off with his foreskin balloo- 
nin out with cream, hung over me 
like a club. He looked down at me, 
both a us pantin, my hands tryin to 
find my cock around his sinewy 
legs, an suddenly with both hands, 
he grabbed the rawhide reins a his 
headband wrapped aroun the very 
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| swallowed down my throat with 
his hands ringin, but not quite wrin- 
gin, my neck. He was terrible 
excitin. His thighs kept my hands 
from my cock the way his hands 
had held my arms pinioned. 

He wanted me to cum. | wanted 
to cum. He dribbled fresh spit from 
his sweet mouth. He turned to ‘sun- 
light as noon rose true above us. 
His hands left my throat an his 
blond silhouette rose lean an erect 
between me an the sun. In his 
shadow, | watched the head a his 
cock retreat inside his big foreskin 
the way the moon eclipses the sun. 
He lowered the three-inch tip a his 
‘skin at the end a his long cock to 
my lips an | suckled him the way a 
man suckles another man, ton- 


Mountain men were different critters. This country had never seen their 
likes before. Distinguished by their buckskin clothing, Indian beads, long 
hair often plaited with feathers, the mountain men, like Robert Redford’s 
Jeremiah Johnson, lived out their wild lifestyle on the great plains and 
high in the Rockies. These men were hearty souls keeping one jump 


ahead of the tame civilization that followed them. They left society and 
females behind in their pursuit of the ruged romance of a male life dedi- 
cated to partnering with another man in a bond that could be cut by whis- 
key or greed or lust or death. 

President Jefferson's Louisiana Purchase of 1804, and the subsequent 
expedition by Lewis and Clark, are what actually started the movement to 
the West. By 1806, the tales brought back by Lewis and Clark of a magnif- 
icent, rich land sparked erotic imaginations everywhere. Adventurers who 
answered this call of untold excitement were to become what we now call 
mountain men. 

Their rugged buckskin breed is not dead and gone. Mountain men still 
live among us in 1987, a couple thousand or so fulltime, a couple 
hundred thousand who live the buckskin life on weekend encampments 
all over the west and northwest, keeping the mountain man tradition of 
tipis, smokey fires, leather, beads, and black powder rifles alive much the 
same as other groups of hearty American men gather together in their uni- 


forms to reenact our Revolutionary and Civil Wars. 


tip a his foreskin, an gave ema 
yank. 

The fast splat a his cum splurted 
through the hot air, splungin, burnin 
across my face, fillin my eyes an 
nose an gaspin mouth, my tongue 
wagglin up into the tasty rain dren- 
chin me in hot fire. | gurgled an 
tasted, not just cum from his horse 
cock, but cum fucked up an stored 
in his horse 'skin. He leaned for- 
ward, put his hands aroun my 
throat, an stared down into my 
eyes, wantin me to swallow, with 
his hands on the outside squeezin 
closed the throat he had so care- 
fully fucked open. 

His was the noblesse oblige a 
foreskin. 
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guein out his cum juices, drinkin 
his sweat, swallowin the deep riv- 
ers flowin beneath the parched 
prairie. 

| knew how things was supposed 
to be, an my dick, untouched, shot, 
shootin up. Light white arrows 
arched into the blue air from my 
throbbin cock. 

We smoked his pipe an lay 
naked next to one another on a 
blanket in the shade a my tent, me 
holding his big blond foreskin in my 
hand, not wanting him to go, when, 
come dusk, with bow over his 
shoulder, an one rabbit on his belt, 
he strode off, blond as all getout, 
into the prairie dark-ness, giftin me 
with one buck rabbit for my supper. 
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BY ROBERT BAKER 


osh, | sure do miss the 
good old days. Back 
when the place to go 
when you were horny 
was the baths. Nowadays, it seems 
like nothing involving direct sexual 
contact is really “safe” any more. 
My fondest fantasy is that 
sometime during my lifetime, this 
whole health crisis will be history. 


— 


Having a lover is great, but hav- 
ing sex for a hobby sure was fun, 
too! Oh, well, maybe someday. 

My favorite thing about the baths 
was the absence of all the game- 
playing bullshit that went on in the 
bars. Everything was up front at the 
baths, if you'll excuse the expres- 
sion, and you didn’t have to be shy 
and stand-offish, because every- 
one was there for the same reason! 

It was especially nice for some- 
one like me, because at the baths | 
could “window shop” for what | 
wanted without making any 
excuses to anyone. And just what, 
you ask, was | shopping for? It’s 
very simple actually. | was looking 
for something that | don’t have. 
Something that I've always 
admired on other guys. 

Big, uncut cock! 

Me, I’m hung a little smaller than 
average, and circumcised . There’s 
nothing that turns me on more than 
a big, nasty-looking purple cock- 
head, hooded with thick folds of 
foreskin, the more the better. To 
me, nothing is more purely sensual 
and masculine than an uncut cock. 

| really don’t know why, but I’ve 
been obsessed with uncircumcised 
meat ever since | was a kid in high 
school. Maybe it had something to 
do with the naturalness of it. I’ve 
never gone for anything artificial 
... Shaving, tattoos, cockrings, uni- 
forms ... nothing like that ever 
turned me on. | love the raw, unal- 
tered beauty of a man’s body. Just 
the way it was meant to be looked 
at. Nothing altered or changed. 

Or maybe it had something to do 
with the element of mystery. A 
naked man, just waiting to be 
sucked ... that’s exciting enough. 
But when his tool is sheathed with 
foreskin, it’s like another challenge, 
another secret to be uncovered. 
Think of it like peeling a banana, or 
what's-behind-curtain-number- 
one. Whatever, it’s the thrill of 


exposing something hidden. 

Or it might be more purely sen- 
sual. Even when a man is impecca- 
bly clean, there is an unmistakable 
taste and odor of musk under that 
beautiful sleeve of skin. Take it 
from an expert cocksucker, a rever- 
ent worshipper of the male organ, 
there is nothing to compare to an 
oversized prick hidden from view 
by heavy, opaque folds of foreskin. 

Which brings me to the point of 
my story. The great love of my life, 
my high school gym teacher, 
Roland Daniels—Rollie for short. 
Rollie was only ten years older 
than me, but when you're eighteen, 
you think of a guy pushing thirty as 
being ancient. 

It started during senior year. Mr. 
Daniels was one of the most popu- 
lar teachers in school, especially 
among the guys in his classes. He 
treated us all like we were adults, 
like we were his buddies rather 
than his students, which somehow 
elicited respect and good behavior 
from even the most rebellious 
among us. 

Mr. Daniels was just a regular- 
lookig guy. Not too tall, definitely 
not handsome. He was lean and 
wiry, and he combed his hair back 
in a “wet look” that made him look 
like a street tough. His one remark- 
able feature was a wide, aquiline 
nose. 

Mr. Daniels worked hard and 
played hard, and after gym class, 
he always hit the showers with the 
guys. No one seemed to give 
much thought to the idea of seeing 
the teacher stark naked with the 
rest of us, since, like | said, it was 
like we were all pals. It was no big 
deal. 

For me, however, it was a very 
big deal indeed. Mr. Daniels’ rough 
masculinity made me weak in the 
knees. And besides, Mr. Daniels 
was uncircumcised . Of all the 
guys in class, only two or three 
were uncut, and these lanky speci- 
mens of pubescent manhood did 
nothing for me. Mr. Daniels was a 


genuine, hairy, uncut stud. The first 
and foremost sex object in my life. 

He had a dense, uneven patch 
of pubic hair which bushed out at 
the underside of his cockshaft, 
nearly hiding his tight, chestnut- 
sized balls. Completely flaccid, his 
cock hung about four inches, stick- 
ing out and slightly downward from 
his body. The wide dickknob was 
clearly defined beneath the thick 
foreskin, and completely covered 
by three or four spiral folds of skin 
which extened a full inch in front of 
the cockhead, ending in a tight 
pucker of skin that resembled an 
“outie” navel. 

Mr. Daniels’ cock seemed fairly 
unremarkable in length, but its 
appearance, as | was to find out 
much later, was deceiving. The 
shaft that was masked by that 
tapered, ridged sleeve of skin was 
an awesome secret weapon. A 
purely magnificent raw pillar of 
manhood. 

The only clue | had then of its 
impressive dimensions was on 
occasion when Mr. Daniels was 
soaping his crotch in the shower. 
As he rubbed and scrubbed his 
cock and balls, the cockshaft 
would swell slightly. It was now 
about five and a half inches, and 
the sprial ridges would flatten out 
as the cockhead advanced, filling 
the space inside the foreskin. At 
that time the pucker at the tip 
would widen, and if my angle of 
vision was just right, | was afforded 
a shadowy peek at the warm, wet 
dickknob beyond the hood of skin. 

It was on those occasions, as | 
watched Mr. Daniels’ gently swel- 
ling cock swinging outward from 
his water-slicked soapy bush, that | 
would sometimes glance up to dis- 
cover that Mr. Daniels was looking 
directly at me. Caught in the act of 
gazing lovingly at that delicious, 
hairy, uncut manmeat! My own 
puny dick would literally shrink 
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from embarrasssment. But Mr. 
Daniels never said anything, never 
let on that it might bother him that 
one of the boys in his class was a 
fag. 

By the time | was in my mid- 
twenties, | was quite caught up in 
the carefree, gay lifestyle. High 
school and boyish innocence 
seemed a part of a hazy, distant 
past. Already tired of the bar scene, 
| would hit the baths whenever | 
had the urge to cruise for some 
nice, big, preferably uncut cock to 
suck. And | never chased the pretty 
young things, or the handsome 
guys with arrogant smiles and 
swimmer’s builds. 

| always went for the older guys, 
the ones who were slightly rough- 
looking. No frills, just butch beef- 
cake. Guys who knew what they 
wanted, and what they wanted was 
me worshipping cock between 
their big, hairy thighs. | hadn't seen 
Mr. Daniels since high school, but | 
would often conjure him up in 
some hot jerk-off fantasy. The per- 
fect man, the perfect cock. 

One stormy winter night at the 
tubs, | was just about the only per- 
son there. | didn't have anything 
better to do, so | just hung around, 
watching videos and playing with 
myself in the TV room. Every now 
and then, I'd take a stroll down to 
the sauna and watch some loser 
yanking on his joint and silently 
inviting me to have a taste. 

After a couple of uninspiring 
encounters in the sauna, | headed 
into one of the dark orgy rooms, fig- 
uring | could take a little nap while | 
was waiting for something more 
exciting to happen. 

The room was completely empty, 
except for the wall-to-wall wrestling 
mat padding on the floor. | dropped 
to my hands and knees and 
crawled to a comfortable spot 
against the wall and fell asleep. 

| had no idea how much time 
had passed when | awoke. | imme- 
diately sensed that | was no longer 
alone in the room. | sat up and 
leaned back against the wall, trying 
to get my bearings in the dark and 
have a look around. 

There was another man in the 
room. | could see him in silhouette 
in the dark corner. He was 
slouched down, the back of his 
head against the wall. His body 
was sprawled out in front of him, 
his legs spread wide. The light spil- 
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ling in from the doorway to the hall 
made part of his body visible, illumi- 
nating one hairy leg. Things were 
looking up. 

As if to acknowledge my glance 
in the dark, he drew his legs up 
toward him. His feet flat on the mat, 
his raised knees spread as far 
apart as they would go. | couldn't 
see his face but what | could make 
out of his body in the dark looked 
quite interesting. | needed to get a 
better look. 

Wordlessly, | lay back down on 
the floor, stretching out and moving 
closer toward him without trying to 
look too obvious. It wasn’t that | 
was ordinarily shy in these situa- 
tions, but | wanted to get a closer 
look, to make sure it wasn’t some 
disgusting troll, or even more 
embarrassing, someone | knew. 

From my new angle, | found 
myself staring directly between the 
guy's legs. The situation looked 
quite promising. Usually, a guy lay- 
ing in that position, on his back with 
his legs spread, wants to get his 
cock sucked. | kept on staring, as 
my eyes were beginning to get 
used to the dark. 

It was difficult to distinguish what 
the guy had between his legs, 
because he had an extremely thick 
pubic bush. To my delight, | could 
make out that the cock was uncut, 
although not particularly long, with 
an impressively long, hose-like 
pucker of foreskin. 

| inched closer, until finally | was 
in a position where | could reach 
over and touch it if | wanted to. Sud- 
denly this guy’s voice broke the 
awkward silence. 

“Go for it,” he said. 

My breath caught in my throat. 

That voice sounded familiar! 

With a start, | raised my head 
and looked at the guy’s face. It was 
a few seconds before | could make 
out his features in the darkness. It 
was that big, hooked nose that 
finally clicked recognition in my 
brain. 

“Mr. Daniels!” | exclaimed out 
loud. 

Mr. Daniels just chuckled. 

“We're not in school any more,” 
he said, “My friends call me Rol- 
lie.” 

| just stared silently, torn 
between the urge to make nervous, 
inane small talk, and the desire to 
get up and run. 

“Relax,” Rollie finally said, “Up 


until just a minute ago, | thought | 
was going to get a blowjob.” 

“| didn’t realize it was you, 
sir. ..uh, Rollie,” | said. “I’ve never 
seen you here before.” 

“| don’t come here often,” Rollie 
said, “Just when I’m in the mood to 
lay back and watch somebody give 
me head.” 

| was so nervous, | couldn't 
move. 

“Look, there’s no one else 
around,” Rollie said, “If you don't 
take care of me, I’m just going to 
get dressed and go home and jerk 
off. And that would be a shame, 
since you're here now, and we 
both know you want it. I've known 
you wanted it since those days in 
the shower after gym class. And 
you still want it. And | haven't got 
all night, so why don't you get to it.” 

Rollie’s cock had begun to swell, 
just as it had all those years ago in 
the shower. | reached over and 
cupped his hairy balls in my hand, 
sliding closer so | could get a bet- 
ter look at the sheathed, rising 
shaft. | gave the balls a squeeze. 

As the shaft lengthened, the dick- 
knob began to fill out the foreskin, 
and the puckered tip widened to a 
dime-sized opening through which 
| could see the cockhead with its 
moist piss-slit. | moved closer still 
and licked my lips, opening my 
mouth and closing it over the first 
two or three inches of Rollie’s cock. 

“Easy now, baby,” Rollie said, 
“Just keep that hot mouth of yours 
still so you can feel that dick get- 
ting bigger.” | did as | was told, and 
within seconds the cock filled my 
mouth to the point of nearly gag- 
ging me. | pulled my head back off 
the cock so | could see how this 
erection was progressing. 

Rollie had one of those cocks 
that not only more than doubles in 
length, but grows to an awesome 
thickness as well. It was growing 
huge, and the foreskin was now 
stretched to an opening the size of 
a quarter. The skin had become 
translucent as the enormous dick- 
knob filled it out. All ridges of skin 
were gone, and just a small lip of 
foreskin was stretched over the 
straining head. 

“Run your tongue under the 
hood, cocksucker,” Rollie said. 
“Taste that funky dickhead. | 
haven't taken a shower in two 
days.” 

| slipped my tongue under the 
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remaining skin, and wetly lapped at 
the cockhead. It tasted vaguely of 
piss, and the musky odor of 
sweaty, hairy man filled my nostrils. 
| closed my spit-slicked lips around 
the cockhead and gave the hairy 
balls another gentle squeeze. The 
big pole swelled to its full size, and 
| felt the stiff dickhead pop into my 
mouth as the last fraction of an 
inch of foreskin peeled back. 

“That's it, baby,” Rolly said, 
“You've got it now. Now let’s see 
what you can do about getting that 
fucking thing down your faggot 
throat.” 

| pulled back for one more look 
at the monster. It had swollen to a 
full nine inches. The shaft was so 
thick | couldn’t close my fist around 
it. | couldn’t believe that after all 
these years of fantasizing, Rollie 
Daniels’ big uncut prick was finally 
mine. | lowered my head and 
started to suck. 

Using my hand and my mouth at 
the same time, | started slurping up 
and down on the fat dickshaft. On 
the upstroke, | pulled the foreskin 
back up over the dickknob, ran my 
tongue around the stretched skin, 
and quickly slid my head back 
down, trying to swallow as much of 


the cock as possible. 

“Come on, baby,” Rollie encour- 
aged me. “Get down on that big 
cock. Swallow it. Gag on it. Get 
your sucking lips right down in my 
bush. Come on, faggot, | want that 
cock out of sight down your fucking 
throat before | blow my load!” 

| sucked and sucked, getting 
further and further down the shaft 
as Rollie’s talk inspired me. | 
squeezed the shaft with one hand 
and gobbled inch after inch into my 
face. With the other hand, | felt the 
thick tangle of rank, sweat-smelling 
pubic hair. Rollie bucked his hips 
upward to meet my face, and his 
tight balls bounced to the rhythm of 
my bobbing head. 

| was in heaven. Rollie was the 
perfect man, with the perfect over- 
sized uncircumcised prick that | 
had been dreaming about sucking 
for years. As my head worked up 
and down between his big hairy 
thighs, | felt precariously close to 
coming myself. | was now coming 
so close to swallowing the whole 
cock, | had to move my hand out of 
the way on each downstroke. 

Suddenly, Rollie reached down 
and grabbed my head in both his 
hands. 
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“NOW!” he hissed through his 
teeth. 

Roughly, he pushed my head 
down hard. My mouth and nose 
slammed into the hair at the base 
of his cock; the full nine inches was 
rammed down my throat! 

Rollie’s load was blasting down 
my throat. He groaned and pushed 
my head even harder into his 
crotch, grinding my face in the hair 
between his legs. | gagged and 
choked; hot cream spat from the 
corners of my stretched mouth and 
sprayed out of my nose. | was 
drowning in jizz; Rollie smashed 
my face into his groin. 

Finally, he released his grip. | 
pulled my head back off his cock, 
wheezing and spitting and choking, 
trying to catch my breath. 

Rollie’s cock began to soften, 
that beautiful sheath of skin began 
to reclaim the swollen, spent cock- 
head. What a sight! | wiped the 
come from my face and licked it off 
my hand. 

| didn’t realize it then, but this 
was just the first of many times that 
| would have the privilege of servic- 
ing the Perfect Cock. 

“Good job, kid,” Rollie said. 
“Now let's hit the showers.” oO 
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Scientific skin? You bet! Especially 
when it caps a European-born 
scientist who says he went around 
with his skin pushed back for years 
until being uncut became the 
vogue. This seven-inch tool has a 
mushroom head and the skin can 
be stretched a full three inches. 
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big and hard (and we do mean big}), and 48-D emphasizes the foreskin. Marco is a Cuban- 
American, age 21, into soccer, and every other sport, too! | only got to use him once, before he 
went back to Miami. Photoset 48-E is good hard-on scenes, and 48-F shows the uncut. You've 
seen Louis before. His foreskin quickly disappears as his ever ready cock hardens up at the wink 
of an eye; but the video is great with lots of standing up, rock-hard, and photoset 48-G should 
please a lot of guys. In addition there are some great feature uncut J/O scenes with Jim, Bob 
Crane, Chris Allen, and Noel ...and enough foreskin for everyone. VT-48 is two hours, color and 
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Organs 


Each issue, Uncut will publish 
information on organizations and 
events centering around the uncut 
man. If your group would like to be 
listed, or if you are planning an 
upcoming event, let us know. 


NATIONAL 
USA (Uncircumcised Society of 
America) is the godfather 


matrix of uncut and pro-foreskin 
info. A membership organization, 
the USA has Chapters in various 
cities, and publishes “The Foreskin 
Finder,” a national membership 
roster. For information, contact: 
Bud Berkeley, Box 26011, San 
Francisco, CA 94126. 


Uncut Professionals of America is 
limited to men with both foreskins 
and professional status. For 
information on membership and 
meetings, contact: UPA, Box 6363, 
Cleveland, OH 44101. 


ARIZONA 
USA Uncut Club has regular 
events for members and guests. 
For information contact: Marc, Box 
40504, Tucson, AZ 85717. This is 
also the contact person for the 
Omega Sensual Awareness 
Network, a group that promotes 
sensory awareness through 
massage. 


CALIFORNIA 
UNCUT Club of LA is the largest 
(so far) organization of its kind in 
the country and hosts a number of 
events through the year. Write for 
information on membership and/or 
upcoming events: Club, Box 2842, 
Los Angeles, CA 90078. 


SF Uncut JO Club has a 
gatherings for members and 

guests. For information, contact: 
Jerry Jansen, 249 Capp St., San 
Francisco, CA 94110. 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 
SKOW (Skin Club of Washington) 
Has regular monthly events for 

members, for information, contact: 


organization for uncut men, and the 


RHODE ISLAND 
USA-New England is a new 

chapter. For more information, 
write to: Jim McElroy, Box 211, 
Lincoln, RI 02865. 


TEXAS 

USA-Houston is a newly-formed 
chapter. For information, write: 
John, Box 22301, Houston, TX 
77227. 


Sean J. Richards, Box 2325, 
Gaithersburg, MD 20879. 


RAMS'CUFF holds regular monthly 
meetings for its members and 
hosts scheduled events in the Mid- 
Atlantic area. For further 
information, contact: Tom (301) 
336-1514. 


FLORIDA 
USA-Central Florida is a new 
chapter. For information, write to: 
Bryan Hooper, Box 7464, St. 
Petersburg, FL 33734. 


LOUISIANA 
BUFF (Brothers United for Future 
Foreskins) hosts local gatherings 
as well as a national network for 
information on foreskin restoration. 
For information, send an SASE to: 
BUFF, Box 1501, Metairie, LA 
70004. 


MICHIGAN 

USA-MI has a weekly open house 
for uncut members and their uncut 
guests. For information on this 
Detroit group, contact: J.R. 
Whipple, USA-MI, Box 400, 
Bloomfield Hills, Ml 48303. 


Uncut Dallas is holding monthly 
events for members and guests. 
For information, write: Uncut 
Dallas, Box 21563, Dallas, TX 
75221. 


NATURIST/NUDIST 
VIDEOS 


& Magazines of Europe 
and the USA. Send a 
self-addressed, stamped 
envelope for details. 
NATPLUS, Box 9296, 
Newark, Del. 19714-9296 
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USA-West Michigan is a new 
chapter of the international 
Uncircumcised Society of America. 
For information, contact: Gerald 
Smith, 1564 Rondo S.E., 
Kentwood, MI 49508. 


NEW YORK 
USA-NYC is a new chapter looking 
for uncut men interested in joining. 
Contact: Juliam Basch, 1804 Third 
Ave., #4, New York, NY 10029. 


OHIO 
USA-Cincinnati is a new chapter. 
For more information, write to: Bill 
C., Box 14122, Cincinnati, OH 

45214. 
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Art 


Rex has drawn uncut men as much as he has drawn cut men through the 
years and his uncut men posess what are unquestionably the most beautiful 
foreskins in art. 


Now Rex has assembled a special portfolio of those uncut masterpieces 
called Rex Uncut. 


The portfolio consists of 12 black and white prints, each 8X11”. The set is $20. 


(postpaid) and available from: Drawings By Rex, Box 347, San Francisco, CA 
94101. 


(Continued from page 14) 
the opening too small for retraction. 
Sometimes phimosis is caused by 
a short frenulum, keeping the fore- 
skin forward even if it was wide 
enough for the rest of the penis. 
Sometimes it is caused by disease 
(such as diabetes) which causes 
the foreskin to lose elasticity. 


tal phimosis, although most boys 
are born with penises which 
haven't as yet finished their embry- 
onic development and are not yet 
retractable. Most penises are not 
naturally retractable until they are 


retractable until puberty and then it 
is masturbation which finally gets it 
back (or breaks any lamination 
which might be present). As our 
urologist claims, many phimosed 
adults just didn’t “do their home- 
work” as teenagers and beat their 
meat! Of course, you are right, 
many phimosed men have “stuck” 
foreskins because their foreskins 
were forced back prematurely and 
scar tissue developed on the glans 
and inner foreskin. 

According to our urologist, many 
cases of phimosis can be relieved 
by a surgical procedure called a 
“dorsal slit.” The urologist merely 
makes a slice down the top of the 
foreskin, long enough to give the 
prepuce the added width it needs 
to slide back over the cockhead. 
The “dorsal slit” is usually the first 
procedure in a total circumcision 
and, to relieve the problem in many 
cases, the doctor can stop there 
and leave his patient with foreskin 
and a sensitive cockhead for the 
rest of his life. But no, most doctors 
can't resist removing the entire fore- 
skin. If phimosis is caused by a 
short frenulum any urologist can 
remove it, or snip it, in a surgical 
procedure called a “frenoplasty.” 
You would be amazed at how 
floppy a foreskin gets after the fren- 
ulum has been cut off! In some 
cases, especially if disease is the 
cause of the phimosis, only a small 
section of the foreskin tip can be 
removed, leaving enough skin to 
cover the glans. 

Again, you must find the Right 
urologist for this procedure. One 
USA member (also part of a male/ 
female couple) recently wrote that 
he had an increasingly tightening 
foreskin and his doctor said, “Let 
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Rarely is a male born with congeni- 


three or four years old. Some aren’t 


me cut off all that shit!” The man’s 
wife didn’t want him circumcised 
so | referred him a “sympathetic” 
urologist who was able to remove 
only a small part of his skin. How- 
ever, as any knowledgable anti- 
circumcisionist will admit, there are 
cases of phimosis for which total 
circumcision is indicated. But get a 
few opinions before you let them 
cut off your friend’s sex-skin! 

Hey, let's back up a little bit! You 
said that your friend’s wife enjoyed 
his phimosed penis because it 
allowed her time to reach an 
orgasm. It sounds to me that your 
friend enjoys pumping his dick, 
retractable skin or not. Is phimosis 
really all that bad? Well, yes and 
no. Yes, your friend is missing the 
most exquisitely sensual sensation 
an uncircumcised man can have; 
having his foreskin retracted 
tightly-back over his rigid shaft and 
all those inner foreskin nerve- 
endings exposed and s-t-r-e-t-c-h- 
e-d. Those erogenous-producing 
nerve endings ONLY come to life 
when they are stretched. . .and, 
oh, what a feeling! It makes the 
stud want to pull it out quick, bring- 
ing his foreskin forward again, so 
that he can feel another s-t-r-e-t-c- 
h. Yum! But, friend, as you say, 
your friend doesn’t know what he is 
missing and, possibly, he might be 
having sensations in his penis that 
WE are missing. However, and this 
MUST be considered, our urologist 
advises that phimosis Can cause 
eventual back-up pressure in the 
urinary system that could cause 
bladder problems. So, if your friend 
wants to keep his “stuck” foreskin 
and continue to please his wife, | 
suggest that he finds a friendly urol- 
ogist for periodic checkups of his 
“original factory.” 

Only last suggestion. . .foreskin 
stretching! Every uncircumcised 
man should occasionally take the 
time to stretch out his foreskin. | 
don’t mean to merely pull at it, but 
to stretch it out sideways off the 
glans as wide as you can without 
causing pain. With a regular regi- 
men of stretching you will be 
amazed at how wide it can get. 
After all, the foreskin was built to 
accomodate the rise and fall of the 
penis! It is stretchable and, accord- 
ing to our urolgist, stretching the 
foreskin gives it bulk and strength 
and can even solve the problems 
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of tight, or phimosed, foreskins. In 
some cultures, where circumcision 
is not practiced, it is often the 
father’s job to give his teenage 
son’s tight foreskin a nightly 
stretch. As one man (a Cajun) 
wrote: “My son was so embar- 
rassed after our doctor instructed 
me on how to stretch his foreskin, 
because every night he would 
develop a boner as | stretched it 
and before | was through | ended 
up with his cum in my hands. He 
wanted to stop the sessions unless 
| promised not to tell anyone about 
it. | never told his mother but the fel- 
lows at the beer hall sure got a 
charge out of it!” 


| am French Canadian and play 
on an amateur soccer team. Most 
fellows on the team are uncircum- 
cised, only those few of English her- 
itage are circumcised. We travel 
together for competition over wee- 
kends quite often. Some of us on 
the team are gay but most are not. 
But we all see each other naked in 
the showers, and quite often after 
we return to our quarters after a 
match we get into sexual play. 


CALIFORNIA 
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Even the straight guys join in the. 
fun. It's mostly just being naked 
together and grabbing at cocks 
and balls and making teasing 
remarks. We tell jokes and dirty 
experiences which gives some of 
the guys stiff dicks. 

One night recently we all were 
horny and couldn't leave the hotel 
because of snow, so we all began 
to jack off. There were two circum- 
cised guys with us, about twenty 
others. Well, you guessed it, as we 
pumped on our poles we got into a 
serious discussion of how to use 
foreskins. The cut guys were fasci- 
nated and circulated around the 
room watching how each guy 
stroked his foreskin. They 
remarked how we were all different 
in our handling. Some fellows 
stood in the middle of the room 
showing off their stroke method. 
Then we all forced the two cut fel- 
lows to stand in front and show us 
how they did it. Most of the team, 
being not gay, had never really 
seen a cut man jack off and they 
came up close to watch. It really 
got into a cavalier-roundhead dem- 
onstration evening. It got us all hot 
and we popped off with everybody 
watching. | am sure it was the first 
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time some of those men ever did 
that. 

Then the cut guys said they 
wanted to watch how uncircum- 
cised men pissed. So, one by one, 
each fellow marched into the john 
and up to the basin and pissed, 
while the two cut fellows watched 
from each side. It took a long time 
and it was finally my turn. When | 
got to the basin | noticed that there 
was urine splashed all over the 
place. One of the cut guys said, “I 
hope you pull yours back because 
it's getting pretty damp in here.” | 
told them | never pull it back and, 
even though I've got a long over- 
hang | never splash it on the floor. | 
have a very steady stream which 
flows smoothly right through my fun- 
nel of skin. They were amazed 
when they saw my stream hit the 
mark. After we all simmered down 
and relaxed around the TV with 
beer, the cut fellows said some- 
thing to the crowd about my perfect 
aim and everyone wanted to know 
how | did it. | told them that | had to 
train myself to do it because when | 
was a kid my mother threatened to 
have me circumcised if | messed 
up the pretty pink carpet on her 
bathroom floor. 
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At first | put a sipping straw up 
into my foreskin and tried to piss 
through it. That didn’t quite work. 
Then | found a piece of plastic tub- 
ing that was just the right width and 
length and when | shoved it up my 
foreskin my stream cleared it with- 
out splashing out. | took it every- 
where with me; to school, to dan- 
ces, to sports. | guess it eventually 
widened out my skin funnel 
because one day | lost my piece of 
plastic and had to piss without it 
and sure enough | was able to piss 
right through with a splash. 

One guy asked why | didn't just 
pull my skin back and | told him 
that | don’t even touch my cock 
when | piss. | just let it hang out 
loose in the air and do its work. | 
suppose that was because my 
mother also used to scold me whe- 
never | touched my cock. She 
should have had girls. Anyway, 
later that night things had quieted 
down and some fellows were head- 
ing for their bunks. | naturally went 
to take a piss before retiring and 
suddenly all hell broke loose. The 
fellows all rushed to the tiny john 
and pushed and fought for a view 
of my dick flopping out in the air 
and pissing a clear stream. Then 
they cheered! Well, Bud, do any of 
your USA meetings turn into 
cavalier-roundhead demonstra- 
tions? 


Sure, curiosity between the cava- 
liers and the roundheads is one of 
the great excitements in all male 
camaraderie. First, | should explain 
to some of our American readers 
that the terms “cavaliers” and 
“roundheads” are old English 
words for “uncircumcised men” 
and “circumcised men,” respect- 
fully. Curiosity, and contention 
between “cavalier” cadets and 
“roundhead” cadets is a way of life 
in the British all-male Public 
Schools, and has been ever since 
the English upper class began cir- 
cumcising itself way back in the 
1600s. British sexologist Robert 
Chartham related an episode in his 
book Advice to Men (Tandem, 
1971) which well illustrated that 
fact. He was the schoolmaster “on 
duty” one day when he became 
aware that the twenty-two boys 
under charge had suddenly 
become quiet in their locker room. 
Becoming suspicious, he went into 
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the room and “I was able to enter 
unnoticed. Twenty-one boys, stark 
naked, were lined up against their 
lockers, and the remaining boy 
was going slowly down the line; 
examining his friends’ penises very 
closely, fingering each one lightly 
in order to satisfy himself of the 
presence or absence of a foreskin. 
| did nothing to break up the scene 
until he had reached the end of the 
line, when | quietly asked why he 
was making his inspection. When 
the shock of finding me present 
had subsided, he explained that 
they were organizing a game of 
Roundheads and Cavaliers for whil- 
ing away the time after lunch 
break.” 

Boys will be boys, right, Canute? 


| was talking to an uncut friend 
(an occasional trick) and we 
agreed that there are many guys 
(cut and uncut) who do not know 
how to properly suck an uncircum- 
cised prick, or handle a foreskin. 
Sure, they like the idea that they 
have an uncut cock in their throats, 
but when it comes to sucking it the 
first thing they do is pull the ample 
skin down the shaft and hold it at 


the based of the cock and then 
begin to suck it as if it were a cut 
cock. To me the whole purpose of 
being an uncut man is to enjoy fore- 
skin to the fullest. That is the part 
that comes first. Pay a lot of hom- 
age to the foreskin and you and 
your partner will have greater enjoy- 
ment when it comes down to suck- 
ing it in your throat. | pay particular 
attention to the foreskin; kissing it, 
sucking it in a lip-lock, docking my 
nose with the skin, sniffing and 
breathing in deep what is left of the 
rich fragrance, running my tongue 
around the head under the wet fore- 
skin, then more tender chewing on 
the tip of the skin, giving all the 
nerve endings their proper dues. 
By this time my partner is bouncing 
his ass all over the couch in sheer 
delight and | know the time has 
come for me to get my reward. So, 
down my throat the beauty goes, 
right to where my nose is buried in 
his pubic bush. Well, you know 
what happens from there! 


What's your phone number? Oh, 
excuse me. Yes, you are right! 
Keeping the foreskin skinned back 
is a shame. As one USA member 
wrote, “The foreskin is a moveable 
feast.” O 
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If you saw me in the December issue 
of Inches, then you know I've got just 
the kind of muscle that can really 
make you sweat ... that is, if you’re 
ready to work out with someone as 
demanding as | am. And | like the kind 
of workouts that last well into the night. 
Maybe all night. But maybe you’re not 
ready for that kind of workout, or for 
Inches. Well, there are other maga- 
zines out there, with fashion and movie 
star gossip and “pretty boys” but there 
is no other magazine like Inches. Just 
like there’s no one like me, no one 
who can make you sweat like | can. 
That's why | wanted to be in Inches. 
It's the one magazine that knows when 
a man measures up. 

John 
December 1986 


